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Summary: I can't seem to stop myself from writing angsty ! Hiccup . May 
seem OOC . Enjoy, courtesy of math class. *throws words and 
runs * 


My Heart 

Hiccup curled into a ball. 


"Astrid! Make it stop. Please, _please_. It hurts so much!" He 
clutched at his head. 


"What?! What?! Does your head hurt? I could get some medication from 
the Healer for you." 

Hiccup looked up at Astrid, tears streaming down his cheeks. "It's 
not my head. It's my heart. It hurts, my heart, from being forgotten. 
Being the heir to the tribe, you're expected of so much. You can't be 
a kid, you can't do what you want. My heart hurts, from my true self 
being forgotten. It hurts my heart to be unimportant, to be covered 
with a tarp and sent to the cellar. _Every single day_ my heart beats 
and beats and beats, and with each and every beat, my heart reminds 
itself that it _will not be remembered_. " 


Hiccup had more to say, but choked on his sobs. 

"Every beat is a bruise to my battered heart. By now, I should think 
my most vital organ is black." He curled into himself, and away from 
the world, the world that had disregarded his individuality as a 
useless thing. 

"Hiccup, " Astrid whispered as she knelt down beside him. "I hope you 
know you're important. So, _so_, important, so needed in my life. 
Every thought contains your image, every snide remark, every word 
leads back to your name. You are the single most important thing 
ever. So don't you dare say that you are unimportant, or neglected. 



or forgotten. Because I will always, _always_, remember you, 
marvelous, wonderful, important. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the 
Third . " 

Astrid's strong arms wrapped around his shaking form, protecting his 
heart from bruising. Her firm kiss to the top of his head told him he 
was needed. Astrid's soothing lure of friendship and love told Hiccup 
that life could offer better things, and he was lulled to sleep, 
dreaming of a new land, a new place, where he could be a great 
Hero . 

What a surprise to him that when he woke, he found that the place he 
had been dreaming of was right there, his home. Berk. 


End 
f lie . 



